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CHAPTER n.
ie TS prepoterous! It's unthinkable!

Theres no sense in It at all. And
I then for her to show up hare

you fellows must te mistaken. I
tell jou lfs simply absurd !"

"I know It," replied Phillip dazedly.
"It stems absolutely without reason, on
the face of it, but the fact remains that
It's true. I'll stake my oath on it."

"True or not;" put In Bertram, "Ira
Just as sure of it as Phil is. Why don't
ypu watch her for a bit she'll jnve
herself away sooner or later, see if sne
doesn't. Maybe you can find out what
She's up to.

"We've got to shove off now If we
went a. swim before breakfast," he add-
ed, scrambling none too gracefully to
his feet.

"Going- - to take Lucy a little way up
the river this morning', and we want to
make an early start before it gets too

' hot."
"Don't forget to be here sharp at S

o'clock this afternoon, then." said Robin.
"We ought to 'make a good catch to-

night. I'll- - think tjver what you've told
me, but I can't for the life of me be-
lieve It.!'--

"Well, you Just keep a quiet lookout,"
tdvlocd Phillip over his shoulder.

"No need of alarmlnit Mrs. Van Rens
selaer yet, you know. Only I advise
you to try to find out what her game Is,
If you can."

"I will. Thanks for telling me. So
long."

Mo stood watching their car.oe as itgdd out, rounded the point, and dis-
appeared from view, his mind a chaos
of conflicting thoughts.

The evident sincerity of the two men
had Impressed him, unquestionably, but
the lncomprehensibleness of their state-
ment, more, the seeming absurdity of it,
the lack of all motive for such a mas-
querade on the part of the girl, neighed
against his every attempt to accept as
a fflct the conviction they so firmly en-
tertained

He started back to the house in a
quandary. One thing, only, he was de-
cided upon. He would follow their ad-vj-

about watching the girl apd see If
be could discover for himself any evi-
dence of her being other than the quiet,
Unobtrusive, well-train- domestic she
had appeared.

He hadn't noticed her, save casually.
She had seemed neat looking, rather
pYetty, now he thought of it.

Oh! the whole thing was impossible,
unbelievable but, he would watch.

As he mounted the veranda steps, a
little pathetic haunting melody came
softly through the open French windows
of the living-roo-

Some one was singing just withm
Singing below the breath. In & low.
pejslng, beautifully modulated mezzo.

It was not Victoria he was quite sure
he had never heard the voice before.
And the scng its delicate, recurring
melody, with the exquisite timbre of the
voice giving it Just the plaintive shade
Which brought out its charm where had
he heard of it before?

He stepped softly across the veranda
till he stood near one ot the windous
neajrienough to catch the almost croon-
ing words:
Tel un ruban qu'on nult autour des

neurs ecioies,
Tient encor le bouquet alors qu'll

et Jan-r-T- el

I'umble anneau d'argent que
vous m'avez donne

Garde n son circle retoit nos prom-esse- ti

enclosed.
"The Silver King!" Who co.ild it be.

ringing Chaminade. here in a lodge in
the heart of the Adirondack and at
6 yo in the morning?

Whoever it was, sang or rather
hummed quite to herself, and hall un-
consciously, for there was unexpect-
ed, absent-minde- d little pauses and
lapses, as if the thread of the song
vras momentarily snapped by some-
thing which now and then diverted
the thoughts of th singer. only"to he
picljed up meditatively where It had
been Interrupted.

It was on If the singer unthinkingly
was expressing her morning mood ineong.

Knliln tiptoed still nearer the win-
dow, and shamelessly popped in
There at the center table, arranging
rnCFscs of purple star-eye- d asters In
an iridescent bowl, and totally un-
conscious oft an v eye upon her, stood
th- - mysterious new maid

She was pretty dlstractlnglv
pretty. Her russet-brow- n holr wasarawn back as sevrelv as Its rippling
curls would permit beneath tht- dn.
mure little cap, and her long lash? I

ewept her rsned cheeks a she bentever her task.
He noticed the perfect poise of her

head en the slim neck .the grace-
ful lines of the slender, Klrllph figure
even th dclleat'' arch of the tiny foot
In its fiat, practical slipper.

This girl a servant? The very thoughtuns laughable In Its absurdity.
What could her motive be for sue!a mnsquerade what was doing ina mental position. Ir his brother's house"

That her object could lx i nefarious
one hf could not for an inrtant believe
after this prolonged scrutiny of hrwnen ne was unconscious of any
eilonnpe completely off guard

Suddenly as If subconsciously aware
of his regard, she glanced un and met
his eyes, and the song- - stopped.

A slight tlngb of red mounted In hercheeks and she bent still lower over
her task, but gave no further indication
f being aware of his presence.
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"Good Mary." he-sai-

over the low sill Into the room.
"Good sir." she replied,

with Just the slightest trace
of a brogue in her soft

He smiled to himself at this no ac-
cent had marred the of
purest French in her song.

"You are up early," he
Now that he had started.

he found it no easy matter to proceed.
"Yes, sir." Her tone, still,

had a new slightly defensive tone.
"Mary, what was that you were sing-

ing Just when I came In?" he
In,

She turned and faced him with bland,
wide eyes.

"I don't know, sir. 'Twas just a bit
of a song a lady used to sing where I
was maid, sir." She dropped "her eyes
and flushed again beneath his curious,

gaze.
Then she added " 'TIs

I think, sir. The lady heard
roe it after one day and shetaught me the words."

She caught herself up. as If
her undue and, turning, gave
the last touches to the sprays
in the bows.

"Whb taught you to sing?" he went
on

"Me, sir? No one. I I just sing." Her
voice was growing uncertain.

"Mary, what position did you hold be-
fore you came here?"

"Why, sir. with with General Kenne-
dy, sir and betore that with Mrs. Mrs.

she up
and lifted the huge bowl of flowers.

"Mrs. Van has my
sir." And without waiting for

further she walked quickly
from the room.

Roblp stood lost In gazing
blankly at the door tnrough which the
had passed.

Her her palpable false- -'
hoods, the between her
evident and and the
menial position she herself had

assumed in his
menage, and the or arriv-
ing at any clue as to her real identity
and the
in his bfain left him dazed.

"Well, upon my word!" a
crisp voice behind him, and,
about, he found himself face to face
with Madge Ashley at the foot of the
8 1 airs.

with the parlor maid
like the hero in the first act of an

farce. I'm at you,
Robin Van

Robin nrlnlied nni vuhighly annoyed with himself, and with
her for .ier

,

but he replied with studied
"I've been the floral

for the dining rdom you've no
Idea what taste 1 have "

"Yes?" queried Mrs. Ashley, withslightly uplifted Robin went
on

"If I hadn't been such a
success in Wall Street I'm sure I would
have made a most original Interior dec- -
oraior.

"I quite agree with you," Mrs. Ash-ley indorsed with warmth.Then she added: "You look cool and
sleek have you been for anearly swim? '

He nodded.
"I wish I had the couraca to followyour she went on. "I'm sureI should love it. once 1 was In: but It

U such a nuisance. You mlKht help me
to do the next best thing, sheadded

"Paddle me about a bit in the canoe.It s ages yet before and theair Is so delicious in the early morning
isn't It?"

"I shall be Robin said withalacrity, glad of a change in the
"The air is like spring now,

but It s going to be hot later "
They strolled out to the veranda, and

stood for a moment at the top of thesteps.
got you up so early this' asked Mrs. Ashley. "You

don't start out on one of those
fishing of yours

again today, do you?
"Not until late He smiled,

then added "I don't knov
what it could have been, but
waked me wtih a start Just at dawn,
and I couldn't get to slup "

maybe," Mrs.
Abhle-- .

.

"What are you doing up at th
hour?" he asked, turning to her

Her face In sudden gravity.
"I had a horrid dream I

can't In the least what it
was about, but it seemed to me that
I heard Victoria scream once a ter-
rible, gurgling sort of scream!

"I woke up and sleep was
out of the after that. Un
you know, the dream was so vivid tli.it
I was on the point of going to Vlrtoi-ia'- s

i

I

room to knock and ask her If
was all right slllv, uasn t
It? I shall have to diet fir a time,
I'm afraid. Shall we go?"

"Dreams are things-- ,

observed fUWn as they '.scended to th their fee,
making no nouni on ihe mold
and thickly scattered

"I when I was a boy I al-
ways dreamed that the loveliest things
were Just about to happen to me when
presto! I woke, to fuce 3chool, and
Heaven knows what ether
Juvenile

But Mrs. Ashley was not
Ehe was looking past him. to the left
with a curious sho
laid her hand upon his arm.

"look!" she said in a low tone. "Cic- -
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"This Is the third time to bring, home the butter 1

ent for."

It's so greasy It out of J

BY

morning, step-
ping

morning,' re-
spectfully,

utterance.

enunciation

remarked un-
comfortably.

respectful

plunged
resolutely.

incredulous
ingeniously:

foreign,
humming

realizing
loquacity,

flowering

Inexorably.

Suydam." Suddenly straightened

Rensselaer refer-
ences,

questioning

perplexity,

subterfuges,
contradiction

breeding education,
volun-

tarily sister-in-law- 's

impossibility

purposes-al- l questions pounding

remarked
'wheeling

"Philandering

surprised
Rensselaer."

counscioualv

Inopportune appearance,
indifference:

directing arrange-
ments

eyebrows.
hurriedly.

wonderful

unnecessary

remarkably

example,'

though,"
suddenly.

breakfast,

delighted."
con-

versation.
blistering

"Whatever
morning?

inter-
minable expeditions

afternoon."
seriously:

something

afterward
"Conscience, suggested

helpfully
un-

earthly
laughingly.

contracted
perfectly

remember

trembling,
question

perfectly

unsatisfactory
anyway,"

boathouse.
velvetlike

pine-needle- s.

remember

monotonous
contingencies."

listening.

intentness. Suddenly
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torla's pretty housemaid has not been
f long in making a conquest!"

About IjO varas away, amid a thick-grow-n

.clump of spruces, Mary was
standing, deep In conversation with a
tall ungainly man who stood before
her with his cap In his hand.

Robin laughed.
"Oh! that's, our chief guide, you know.

Jacques. He's quite safe from any of
te wiles of wour charming sex.

"Some early, romance, I believe a
trapper ran away with his wife years
ago up in the Canadian woods. Funny.
I've never seen him talking to a woman
Ltfore Victoria can hardly get a civil
answer from htm."

"Te been wondering," remarked Mrs
Ashley, Irrelevantly, "where I have seen
that girl before."

"You, too?. he cried In surprise, and
then slopped.

"What do you mean?" asked' Mrs.
Ashley quickly. Has anyone else
thought he recognised her?"

"No", I that Is " he hesitated, con-
fused. "I fancied her face was familiar,
somehow."

"And, It seemed to me," observed Mrs.
Ashley, "that Bertram Goodall and Mr.
Merriman acted very strangely at tea
yesterday didn't you notice it?"

She eyed him narrowl" but he was
silent. After a pause she went on:

"They seemed to recognize her, too,
and they did not conceal their surprise
very wen. rm sure I've seen her be-
fore, but I can't think where. I mustspeak to Victoria about It," - i... . . '"J"kht T n.n.,1.4..'. I T (.v. a nuumu i. ii i were you, nooinsaid hastily. "It's probably a chance
resemblance. If you'll wait here and
hold the paddle I'll run the canoe out."

A half hour later Mary left thekitchen with a daintily appointed tray
of chocolate land started up the stairs.

She looked very thoughtful, even
troubled, and the rosy flush o' the earlymorning had left her face. She wentstraight to Mrs. Van Rensselaer's doorand knocked softly.

After a pause she knocked again,
louder than before, then turned the knoband entered the darkened room.

There wm a slight rattle and cllnk'nfrom within, as of the tray being
placed a stand, then one or twolight footfalls and silence, a silencewhich seemed to pulse out upon the air.In an instant she had sprung withoutthe door and half crouched there, cling-
ing with one hand to the casement,crushing the other hand over her lipsto smother the shriek which iose in herthroat. Her face .was gray with terror,
her eyes starting her heador a minute she clung ther'-- , and then
vnii an euuri sne straightened herselfgroped shudderlnslv behind h
out looking back fo rthe door, closed

v -- "'"w "u "" avwjuv uown me nan.straight to her room In the servants'
Five minutes later she emerged from'j

..it .uu wji.il a smau nat package un-
der her arm.

Her face under her small plain hatlooktd ghastly in the brilliant sunshine,and she gasped and looked about her usIf dazed. Out only for an Instant
.J.WLn.n"l1. s.h.e "a? running J
" ' . " i un me norrors 01the world were at her heels, straight
for the thicket of dense spruces

She turned there, gave one 1 Jet shud-dering glance backward, then disap-
peared.

Continuation of Thin .Story WillBe Found In Tomnrron'N
Innue of The TlmcH.

Telegraph Briefs
A'evr York. At the country home of

her parents, in Lawrence, L. I., MjH3
Rosamond Burr, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Wlnthrop Burr, was married today
to Albert B Kecr, son of the late Sen-
ator James Kerr, of Pennsylvania.

Peoria, III. The annual convention
of the Lakes-to-the-Gu- lf Deep Water-
ways Association, which was to have
been held In this city the coming weekhas been postponed until the middle ofJanuary.

Doaton. John Barrett, director of
the Union will be the
principal speaker at a meeting Inhaneull Hall tomorrow, when. It Is ex-
pected, a movement to make Columbui'j.i me recognized holi-day will he launched

Andorrr, Mass, The annual relrlirn- -
tlon Qf Founders' Day was observed at
Phillips Academy today. A featureof
the program was the dedication of a
memorial laniei placed on the site ofthe first academy building, where Principal Ellphalet Pearson began Ills teach-ing in 1778. Former President William
W. Taft and former Secretary of War.Henry L. Siimson deliverer! addresses

.en Albany, Ind. Xrvi Mlmny villi
Jelebrate the centenary of Its incorpora-
tion as a cltv by a gala week beginningtomorrow, on the general plan for anold home week, but with more elabo-
rateness.

Son FranrlMCo. TbP Hprclal delegate
from the I'nlted States to again solicit
the patronage of Japan at the Panama-Pacifi- c

Exposition at California In 1915
left here today for Tokyo on the Chiyo
Mam.
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You Can Begin This
Great Story Today

By Reading This
First

Synposls of Preceding Chapters,
A young Vahlnitonian named Maasw

Held, rrhlla In Statuary Hall. Is startled
by Hearing lumt .one mention ol iitai.lie finds hlmnlf uctng dlaciuied by
man and . beautiful youns woman wh (

being Instructed u tollow blm with th
Idea ol finding torn myiterloua documtnt
which the man evidently believe It In
Maaafleld'a posaeaalon. Becoming Inter-te- a,

Mansneid decldea te lead tb
woman on.

Manilltld deliberately acrapea acquaint
nee with his fair purauer and at her aug-g?tl-

they gti to a reception at ta
White Houie.

In the mldat of the festivities the wom-
an begs to he taken home. At the door
ahe Jumps quickly Into a motorcar. and Is
whUked away, leaving Manafleld lUndlng
on the curb. lie gle chase, and after
many exciting experiences follows his
quarry tn Baltimore and to a large beus
on Eutaw place.

Mansfield learne that the atrangewoman.
whose name la Mary Donaldson, has been
selected by Vinton and several associate
to get potaeMlon of a patent compass for
aeroplanes, which Mansfield Is trying to
sell to the Government. Mary. Mansfield
also learns? Is a pawn In the hands of
Vinton.. who wleldn a strange power oer
h.r.

Mansfield finds that Vinton Is conspiring
to get possession of Mary's share In the
estate of her uncle Itufus Jrnnlnm and
he agrees to help In outwitting the man.
He calls on Vinton In his rooms In Wash-
ington In the hope of setting from him
the will left by Rufus Jennings.

Mansfield gets the will, but a few hours
later he Is caught la, a trap set Jby Vinton.

Now Read On

f P f f $

CHAPTER XVI. (Continued.)
X name Is Mansfield."

;4M "Mansfield?" Ho did not,
seem to understand. I

uenainiy: :uansiieia..vnu i

this
"I don't quite understand yet." he

continued politely. "We expected a Mr.
Forshew and his wife."

"We're Just two people looking for
some, help." I blurted angrily.

"Help! Help! They're looking, for
Help!" cried the king's fool. "Where's
Help? Fetch out Help! Who's playing
Help?"

The young man who stood before us
silenced him with a gesture.

"We've had an accident," I went on
impatiently "This lady is exhausted."

"An accident?"
"An aeroplane accident."
The young man fell back a pace and

regarded mi with incredulous eyes. I
could feel Mary leaning against me
heavily.

My Interlocutor turned to the girl in
the Gainsborough hat and whlspored
to her again. She seemed to be be
wildered. . in.tlan 'in,1
a Martlanette!" cackled a gray-whisker-

ambassador.
At that moment a tall, elderly gcntlo-ma- n

of distinguished appearance, at
Hron In conventional evening dress.
puphed his way through the crowd. The .

girl ln the Gainsborough turned to him
end said sometnlng

"For Heaven'3 sake'" I cried, advanc-
ing down the two steps that led to the
mum lloor. nail carrying .Mary in mj
arm. "don't mistake this for any mas-- 1

outrode! This lady and I havS had an
n.nii..it w ln here, exuecv
lng to find somebody who might help
us. If we can't get assistance here,
will you kindly tell us where to go?"

The old gentleman raised his hand Im-

peratively, and the crowd became silent
again. Mary swayed ngalnst me and
begnn to slip fiom m grasp. My arm
was aching horribly

The Gainsborough girl ran forward,
nut nor nrms about the helpless figure
an dsupported Mury with surprising
strength Then a monk seised her ln
his arms ard lifted her as If shsnwas
n child. The young man who had In-

terrogated me and ono of the Oriental
princes grabbed me on either aide." lor
I had begun to slasher drunkenly.

"Upstairs, nt once'" commanded tho
old gentleman quietly. "Fetch the
hrandv. Harry Call Dr. Graham; he a

somewhere about Don't crowd around,
pleanc!"

He marts' a passage through the star-
ing throng of masqiieraders, and we
went out of tho big room.

CHAPTER XVII.
UK room ln which I lay. blinking

T at the morning sunlight, was tho
pleasanteitt place Imaginable.
There was nothing cramped or

ungenerous about It The windows
were wide and high; the four-post- er In
which I lay wa gigantic. Everything
was white and clean and restful. 1 felt
strangely comfortable

They had taken me In here the night
before, the Oriental prince and the
young mun who could not understand,
and between them hud managed to un-
dress mi; and put me to lied. It was
the prince who discovered that I had a
biokpn arm They told me that Dr.
Graham would be In presently. It may
luive been Dr. Ornham that came ln.
but he was dressed like a "Pinafore"
sailor. None the less, he had a surgical
kit with him

"How's Mary?" 1 had demanded of
li in even before he was Introduced.

"The young lady? Oh! she's going to
be all right nfter a rood rest. Just
.shaken up. Lot's ic the nrm." a

"You're sure about her?
"Sure. Hello' O nice, simple fracture.

Hurts, does it? We'll shoot a little
'hop' Into It first," he said, enslly. "Ho,
you princeling; bring a bunch of hot
water here!"

I was getting drowsy before be had

L-- ZmL !:."'
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"If youvknew my family as wall as I do, young man, you wouldn't
want to marry W
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finished with the splints, but I still had
Mary ln.tay mind.

"Go back to her at once!" I com-
manded.

"All right," said the man in the sailor
clothes, with a laugh.

"Tell her I'm all right."
"Oh! she knows that. I've already

sent word to her. Hold still with that
a minute!"

"Tell her I asked," I went on, sleep-
ily "and then come back and "

"Say, do you think all I've got to do Is
to run back and forth frdm one room to
the other, telling each of you that the
other is all right? She's asked me ten
times already, and I've) told her." The
doctor was grinning cheerfully. "Told
her nine times before I ven looked at
you. 8he seems to have a mania for
reiterated Information."

I smiled foolishly and tried to keep
my eyes open.

"Thinks you're some wonder, too," he
added, as he applied the finishing:
touches to my arm. "Keeps on telling
that aeroplane yarn. I suppose you want
to tell It, tco. Don't! It'll Ian4 you In
the nut college if you keep on repeating
't. Say, I guess that aeroplane was an
automobile, wasn't It?"

"No, It wasn't," I answered, resent-
fully. "Go and see for yourself. 'And
tell Mary"

"I'm. tfolng to tell all tho rest of It to
Sweeney." said the doctor, ns he pulled
the covers up over me. "You for the
hny. now. And If that stuff I gave you
doesn't put you to sleep, I'm coming in
to chloroform you. Good night:'

irut oon t torget to ten
I heard his Inugh again as he went )

out the door, his ridiculous sailor trous-
ers

'
flapping about his ankles. Then I

think I must have fallen asleep In-

stantly. '

Now, as I lay there looking at the sun-
light that streaked in through the flow-
ered curtains. It seemd as If all of It
rrust have been a dream. Only when
I attempted to move my' arm, and It
ached dully, did I completely awaken i
t- - the fact that there- - had been no
.lrhtmare. that all the confuted mase

or lmJlKes ln my mtnd reanj. represent- -
ea events.

I had been awake perhaps a Quarter
of an hour when the man who had set
my nrm entered the room. He was no
longer a comic-oper- a Jackey. He looked
like a regular doctor a fairly young
one. too.

"How goes It?" he asked, shaking
hf i ds.

"How's Mary?"
"Grand!" he answered. laughing.

"She's been down to breakfast. It's 10
o'clock."

"Why can't I go down?" I demanded.
siting up.

He sent me back on the pillow with a
pufch.

"Because you're busted up and Mary
Isn't he answered. 'Iayb I'll let you
go down after a while. Arm hurt?"

"No. Did you tell her"
He shoved a thermometer Into my

r outh and laughed at me.
"Snv!" he exclaimed suddenly. "They

found the aeroplane, all right! Sent
en down the road at davl

thought sure you were having a 'hop'
dream last night." He removed the
thermometer and examined It, "You're
not playing according to Hoyle," he re-
marked. "No fever. You're not enough
trouble to be interesting. But, goodness,
mnn! You must have had a crazy
night."

"DM Mary tell you?"
"She's told almost all of It. I guess.

hy tins time. &no certainly noes rccom- -

mind you son. Engaged. I suppose?"
He asked It wtih good-nature- brecxy

Impudence,
"No," I answered, "But, say. doc--

tor"
"Not engaged, eh? Chance for me.

then. Believe me, my friend. Mary Is
Home girl!"

I sat up with sudden energy.
"Now. you look here!" I said sharply.

"This oung lady"
"Ih going to be engaged. All right,

partner; what you say goes. My chance
disappears. I weep; I replno. I congratu
late you. ?ow, let mo tell you some-
thing about that arm. It's not bad
enough to make a hero out of vou. It's
scientifically simple. It'll be all fight I
ond as straight as a string after the
bone knits. You can get up somo time totoday. If you behave yourself and cut
out the aviation for a while. Are jou
villlng to tnke orders?"

"No trouble about the aviation," I

answered. "I've cut that out for good.
But. for Heaven's sake, what did we
brink In upon last night?"

"Oh! Just a little house-part- I sup-
pose It dazzled you. Too bad It took us
m long to wnke up. Wo all thought It ,

was Billy Forshew and .hit wife. As a
matter of fact, they never showed up at
all. missed their train."

"Where arc wo?" I demanded. It
At that moment the door opened soft-- 1

and Mary stepped Into the room.' "She'll tell you." said tho doctor, ris
ing from mv bedside r.nd winking at me.
"I'll be bark to have another look at
ou this afternoon." a
He walked out, with a friendly grin

at Mary, nnd left us alone.
She paused half way across the

room, looking at me with apprehen-
sion In her eyes: then she came over
to the bed quickly and bent over me.

"Hello. Mary!" I said, reaching out
a hand to her.

"You're all right?" sho aslced anx-
iously. ;iot

"Fine as a tlddle," I answered, smil-
ing.

"I was worried," sho went on grave-
ly. "But they wouldn't allow you to
bo disturbed. Does your arm pain to
you very much?"

I shook my head as I looked up at
he. She was very fair and sweet, and

sunbeam that stole through the
window was making her dark hair 1

shlno like satin. Her cheeks were
pale .and there was an anxious look
about her eyes, but sho looked well,
none the less. Her tall, slender fig-
ure was gowned In a white morning
dress that made her look Ilk the

11, 1913.
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Illy of the garden party, save for theshortless 0r the iklrt- - The owner of
the costume that she had borrowedwas evidently considerably shorterthan herself., for the skirt, with hergraceful ankl beneath It. made herseem almost like a little 'girl. 8he
flushed faintly as she saw me study-ing her.

"Doesn't hurt at all." I answered,
after a pause, ''please tell me wherewe are if you know."

'We're in West Virginia." she an-
swered, seating herself at the side of
the bed.

"I didn't think we'd made that far." I
commented.

"Jus a little way over the line." shewent on. "They've been down to see
the aeroplane; it's- - wrecked completely,
they say. One of the men brought backyour compass. That's all smashed, too.It's a pity!"

"I can build another," I said care-
lessly. "But go on."

"It was a masquerade we came to."she continued. 'There's a big houseparty here. t seems; lots of young peo-P'- e-

They're out riding to the houndsthis morning. They couldn't believe at
first that we were not part of the mas-
querade."

"I thought they'd never wake .up." Igrumbled.
J..vSut.th,e.y'?e Il'.eIy.i:,.sh exclaim- !

am hl, mnn in thi. -- . v. oi.,. :

I understand. The major and his wife
are entertaining abour twenty youns,
people here, and last night there were a I

iot of th nela-hhors- . too. Thvr. Hni- n-

BV.n-th- i th 7xrM . ... r:" 1 " "!' ":r..y"' " u "" '"remember the little elrl In the Gains
borough hat?"

I nodded.
That's their daughter. She's ador-

able. I'm I'm wearing one of her
dresses."

"So I see," I answered, glancing down
at the skirt.

Mary tucked her feet beneath the
chair and went on:

"Dr. Graham lives near here, ne s
been awfully kind everybody has. And
They're so interested in what happened
to us. They wouldn't believe a lot of It '

until they found the macmne.
"Have you told them anything?"
"Not everything," she answered slow-

ly; "but a good deal. They think It's
romantic"

"Well, Is It?" I asked bluntly.
"I don't know. L suppose It depends

on the point of view. Major Nesbltt Is
a dear, and so Is Mrs. Nesbltt. They
want us to stay Just as long as we win.
The party has Just begun. But. of
course, you can't stay with that arm.

"Oh! I don't know' I answered, try-

ing to move It.
From what I could see, it looked like

a pretty nlce'place ln which to stay. It
was restful; It seemed like home,

"It seems queer to be uninvited gues ts
.... oiMArl "Hiltnmunv mnuiKct s. o

they really seem to want us, Dan.
I liked her to call me Dan: I la

quiet and closed my eyes, letting the
word sink In..

And while I can," she said, her voice
sinking low. "I want to thank you for
all you havi done for mo; to thank you

from the bottom of my ea"- -
thank"I don't see what you have to

me for." I answered, opening uve
and reaching for her hands. Whats
been accomplished?"

"I've escaped from the spell.' she
whispered. "It's all past now!

held IUhands andI found one of her worthThen it has. indeed, been
while." I answered. hermilium hiiv icw ..w --For a

then, with a stid-de- n
coal slender fingers:

'contraction of her forehead and a
:r breatth. she drew her

and heean Ihand awav
the sunlit window- .- It was as n a0.
recollection had flashed upon her lay

thr smiling. There was something I
knew, and Man' dldn t.

the door, ondThen came a knock on
Major Nesbltt entered the roam

Good morning and """'""ed
he said, as he crossed over
"Dr Graham tells me there is nothing
serious. I am glad, sir-v- ery lad! And

wish to apologize for myself, my fam-

ily and my guests. We were very How
understand last nlght-unpardon- ably

slow. I fear that we caused you unnec-

essary pain. Miss Donaldson"-- he turn-
ed to her with a courtly bo-w- has told,

us much of your adventure, Mr. Mans-

field It Is extraordinary very ex-

traordinary. It Is the desire of myself
and Mrs. Nesbltt that you should
with us as long as you will, tt c should

,.h!.rn.il if vou could remain until
you aro completely recovered, sir. We
wish to add you and Miss Donaldson to
our house purty.. We shall try to make

congenial. The house Is yours; our
hospitality Is yours. My daughter Is

already in love with your fiancee, sir.
We feel honored to have you both."

I did not dare to look at Mary, but in
confused way I tried to thank the old

rniimnn who stood at mv bedside.
Why was It that nil these people as-

sumed that Man' was my fiancee?
After a further urging of his cordial

Invitation to remain his guests Major
Nesbltt withdrew, and Mary escaped
with him. I tried to detain her. She af-

fected not to understand, but I could
'all to note the high color In Her

cheeks, ns she followed him out of he
room. .

After that thev left me alone for a
while. I occupied the time In tn'lng

summarize events and put them Into
their relations to one another. What
was the result of it all?

First. I hnd been mysteriously had-owrd

at the behest of n tall man. Then
had passed under an allna at the

White House. I had committed an ap-
parent robbery of a mf"enper hov. I
hnd forced mv wnv Into a Strang"
house nnd explored It like a burglar. T

had played the bandit In a prominent
hotel. I had lost the baa. c lady

Wd . By
unj -uuLnrLn -rLrLgjL n

"Were you ever at a telephone

"Oh, yes; my wife calls me up

E. J. RATH

who had promised to become ray wlfe.
I had been made a prisoner. - I had
turned myself Into a chimney sweep. I
had recovered, a stolen paper and had;
In turn:been despoiled of lC I 'had
stolen a;aeroplape and wrecked It. I
had destroyed the only existing model
of a device upon which I had. spent
more than a year of labor. I had- --

It made me dizzy to think what I had
done. And the business was not Tet two
days old! X tine record, of an, achieve-
ment fn.. man urhA ilirivt fuilfvrf
htmgelf a law-abidi- citizen of ' his
country i

Now that It waa done, what had been
gained by It?
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EJTT I Matlaees I SKATS
WEEK I Wed. and Sat. I SBI.LI.VG

A SPARKLING COMEDY
DAVID BELABCO Presents

YEARS of DISCRETION
As Playert 1SS TIMES BBLASCO THEATER.

NfiW YORK. IA8T SEAppff.

Toaerrfw
JUS P. M. CREATORE2c to 71c.

:1S P. M.
ne to n.co.

SEATS SELJ.ING AND HIS BAND

iTonlltht at 1:15.
lUatlnees at 5:15.
iThur. & Sat.

WSBBA & LUE3CHER Present

THE MASTER MIND
A Btarfllne Plav b Daniel D. Carter.

With EDMUND fcirfCgK
and Original New Tork Cast

NEXT WEEK J SKLL.INC)
SEATS SOW

Thee OrlKlnil "Merry Widow"
and "Mme. Sherry"

UNA ABARBANELL
In the New Musical Plav

THE RED CANARY
ENLARGED ORCHE8TRA.

A BEAUTY CHORUS T1UT CAN 6INO.

GRAND OPERA
LYRIC THEATRE BALTIMORE

SEYEN SUBSCRIPTION PERFORMANCES

ON FRIDAYS AT 8 P.M.
NovembeSy". November 14. November 21

Pebruarr 0. 13, 20, and 27.

WORLD'S GREATEST ARTISTS
Snbaerlptloaa for KNTIUE SERIES

Novr Received.
Prices $33, S28, $31, $14.

MOVING PICTURES ,
New Masonic Temple Auditorium,

Oct. 13th to 18th.
Amusing comedies, - thrilling:

dran.na, finest pictures of Xlogurji
Falls tvei shown. Trip thru Larkin
Factory. Music bj- - lr. S- - Marino
Bnud Orcheitra. A delightful

Thefj's ouo in your near neighborhood.
Free Ticket to this entertaining and

'
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Barrett Speaker at .

.,
" .Boston Ifoifpw

Tha city .of Boston' haa this yearb
stowed the'honor or deflverfnV tha "prin-
cipal addresa atrty-- annual' Coraqitigs
Day celebration tomorrow
Hall, upon John Barrett. dlrectorKenj
cral of tha n" t'nlonT 1tr.
.Barrett Jeft yesterday for doa'tbn "to
speak atthls meeting, which Will "be' at
tended" by prominent tnen from all parts
of New England-and- ' presided oVw by
Mayor FltsgeraJJ. who has anni.up.crn
that Boston on this .occasion "wlllvtH
ausmrate. a nation-wid- e 'campaign -- tomae Columbus Day a national holday: - ,rcT v

'u.S.EntranUScrtili
PARIS. Oct. U. Captain ""Watts, of

Kansas City, and the Austrian "pilot!
Hans, were scratched today for the in-
ternational balloon race Sunday. Thl
leaves nineteen, starters fqr tha Gordon"
Bennett Cup. . -- . I
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Ttmmtftow Gr.jMt!

Whs Tab Wook' CECIL XEXX- - CO. ' I
FLORENCE ROiKRTs.a nts-- r

Kra Sklricr, McMsusoa.- - Dlsaissl andClesaeace, Henry Learla, Z4aaaa. 1

'etn, tie. - -
NEXT.WEKK JiTrRrC,YS OSLTV'

MARIE DRESSLE
ureter tsj Sow. PfcocMU

MsgIJAM1affcTsssast.3Bcetaati
The Moot NotabU Bavtxat and JUuset ;

prinoseVdocistad
U Their Big Spactaaular Predtrcilaa- - it

Next Week Scats Nmw '
BIO. BRIGHT. NEW SfVSKAXi TXttOL, t
"Oh, I Sayl"

J", OKEAT CAST JWDLOaL'i

Thmacors Wenrousiy rlf Trtifa ,.
Singing and During JTae nae of rrWr JoTI LoiisSi.
T Sensation of- - Berlt.'.

AUWElll Sart.t al swat 3ov

OFFICER 6M '
A Mriodraisacte Farce by' Acnsttn Kselxasn. . --

Den't Ijo- the B Laojrh of the Tsar,.
! week "The Phrora Question." .

ropolar Poll Players TvWce Day
'The Traveling SIemn"

Souvenir Fhotost at Mr. Hln i
Jthe Tuesday Mount and gouvtalr
rnaioe oi miss tsoaaaiii at toWednesday Mtloe.

Nest Weea The Laushlnar Hit. "Our Wltati

GAYETYsSr
Thi CflHirifefa lirlffiift

Headed hy
MARRY L. A JOIXT
COOPER flsV eTUNXMOXS
Baseball ua tar Seorea-oar- d ever J

afternoon dnrlac tke World's Series.
Neat Wtek-Wa- tses Slarten '

TOMORROW
SPECIAL 40.XILB TRIP TO

INDIAN HEAD
AND RETCRft

Mtr. CMrlea Xacalester
Leares Ti BU Wharf at aO y.

a, rctnralajr at 8 p. as. Excellaat
eata errlce.

FARE, ROUND TRIP, 23c

DANCING '!L,ui- - Ar- -
issn. SSI. rsvsr.

Coptlnu dentins. 1 to Hi two orchestras

VALUABLE PRIZES.
New York Aye. aatj 13th St.

2 mad 4 P. M.

$20 worth of Prizes ?lv)u away
t each performance. Everyone

has a chance. There's ixo
ch:m:o c'f any kind. It's all free.
Aak a Larkin Club-uf-T-eai rcrrary

For aTree Tlekn.
Be sure to see ner. Get:a

instructive show. Hear about the..

FREE- -

Larkin GIub-of-Te- n. ' .
"Ask tke Woman Who Km Oae" Larkta Co, Brntfele, N.T.


